
Josh Crane was a Yankee. born nnd
ibred. a farmer on I'lntnfichl Hill, and a

specimen. If some strange phrases
"were grafted on his New England ver¬
nacular, it was because for fifteen years
of his youth he bad followed the sea.
end the sea, to return the compliment,
thereafter followed him, when by the
time be was thirty-five he bad laid up
.hough money to return, a thrifty
bachelor, ami. buying n little farm on
?lainiicld Hill, settle down to bis ideal
of life, and become the amusement of
part of the village an oracle of the rest.
We boys adored Uncle Josh, for be

^rVas always ready to rig our boats, spin
ns yarns a week long, and fill our

pockets with apples red and russet as
his own honest face. With the belles of
the village Uncle .Tosh hnd no such
favor; be would wear a pig-tail, in spite
of scoff and remonstrance: be would
smoke a cutty-pipe: and be did swear
like a sailor, from mere habit and for-
getfulness, for no man not professedly
religious had a diviner instinct of rever¬
ence and worship than he: but it was as
instinctive in him to swear as it was to
breathe, and some of our boldly specu¬
lative and law-despising youngsterskield that it was no harm in him, any
more than "gosh" and "thunder" were
in us; for he really meant no more.
However. Uncle .Tosh did not quite

reciprocate the contempt of the other
aex; before long he began to make Sun¬
day night visitations at Deacon Stone's,
to "brush his hut o' morning." to step
.pry, and wear a stiff collar and stock,
instead of the open tie he bud kept.
Vvith the pig-toil, long after jacket und
tarpaulin had been dismissed the ser¬
vice; bo the village directly discovered
that Josh Crane wus courting the
school mistress, VMiss Eunice." who
boarded at Deacon Stone's. What Miss
Eunice's surname might be I never
knew, nor did it much matter; she was
the most kindly, timid, and lovable
creature that ever tried to reduce a dis¬
trict school into manners and arith¬
metic; she lives in my memory still, a
tall, slight figure, with tender brown
eyes, and a sad face, its broad lovely
forehead shaded with silky light hair,
and her dress always dim-tinted, failed
perhaps, but scrupulously neat.
Everybody knew why Miss Kunico

looked so meekly sail, und why she was
tdill "Miss" Eunice: she had been "dis¬
appointed:" she hud loved n man better
than be loved her. and, therein copyingthe sweet angels, made a fatal mistake,
broke her girl's heart and went to keep¬ing school for a living.
One day Mrs. Stone announced to old

Mrt>. Ranney (who was a deaf as a post,and therefore very useful, passively, in
spreading news confided to her. as this
was in the. church porch) that "Miss
Eunice wan't a going to hcv Josh Crane,
'cause he won't a professor: but she
didn't want nobody to tell on't," so

everybody did!
It was true that Miss Eunice was a

tincerely religious woman, and though
Josh Crane's simple, fervent love-mak¬
ing had stirred a thrill within her she
hnd thought quite impossible, still she
did not think it was right to marry an

irreligious man, and she. told him so
with a meek firmness that quite broke
down poor Uncle Josh, and he went
back to his farming with profouudor
respect tbun ever for Miss Eunice, und
u miserable opinion of himself.
He was a person without guile of any

sort; he would have cut off bis pig-tall,bold his tobacco keg, tried not to swear
for her sake, but he could not prcntend
to be pious, and he did not.
A year or two afterward, however,

when both had_ got past the shy¬
ness of meet ing. and had set aside, if
not forgotten, the past, there was a re¬
vival of religion in I'laintiehl.no great
excitement, but a quiet springing tipcd "good seed" sown in past genera¬tions, it may lu- nnd among the soft¬
ened hearts and moist eves were those
of Uncle Josh. Mis mother's prayershad slept, in the leaves of his mother's
Jlible. anil now they awake to be
nnswered.
So earnest and honest was he that for

n whole week after he had Leon exam¬
ined and approred by the church com
mittlre as a probationer, he never onee

thought of Miss Eunice; when, sudden¬
ly, as be wus reading his Hilde and
fame across the honorable mention of
her name by the apostle, he recollected
with a sort of shamefaced delight that
now perhaps she would have him: so.
with no further ceremony than reduc¬
ing his dusty flax-colored hair to order
by means of a pocket-comb, and wash¬
ing his hands at the pump, away he
iitrode to the school house, where it was
Miss Eunice's custom to linger after
school till the firo was burnt low enough
to "ruke up."
Josh looked in at the window as he

"brought to," in his own phrase, "alongtide tho school 'tis," and there sat the
lady of his love, knitting a blue stock¬
ing, with an empty chair most propi¬tiously placed beside her in front of the
fire-place. Josh's heart rose up might¬
ily, but be knocked us little a knock us
his great knuckles could effect, was
bidden in and sat himself down on the
chair in u paroxysm of bash fulness, no¬
wise helped by Miss Eunice's dropped
ryes nnd persistent knitting. So he sut
full fifteen minutes, every now and
then clearing his throat in a vain at¬
tempt to introduce the point, till at
length, desperate enough, he made a
dash int,o the middle of things und bub¬bled over w ith': v,Miss Eunice,-- I've gotreligion! I'm sol out for to lie a real
pious man; can't you feel to have me
now?"
.vNyi1:'-1 ^,iss Eunice's little tremblinglips answered; 1 cannot say. but I know-
it wus satisfactory to Josh, for bis first
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reverent impulse, titter lie 'gathered upher low words, was to clasp Iiis hands
and suy."Amen," asjf somebody had
nsUod a blessing; perhaps he felt that
be hail received one in Miss Eunice.
When spring came, they were mar¬

ried, and were happy, Yankee fashion,
without comment or demonstration, but
rery happy. Uncle Josh united with
the church, and was no disgrace to his
profession, save and except in one thing
.he would swear! Vainly did deacons,
brethren and pastor assail him with
pleading eyes: vainly did he himself re¬

pent, and strive and watch, "the stump
of dugon remained,** and was not to be
vusily uprooted. At length Parson
Pitcher, being greatly scandalized at
Josh's expletives, used unluckily in a
somewhat excited meetiug on church
business "for in prayer meetings he
never answered any culls to rise, lest
habit should get the better of him and
i>hock the very sinners he might exhort)
Parson Pitcher himself made a pastoral
call at the farm, und found its master
in the garden hoeing corn manfully.
"Good day, Mr. ( rune!" said the old

gentleman.
"Good day. Parson Pitcher, good day!d-d hot day, sir,"' answered uncon-

scions Josh.
"Not so hot as hell for sweurers!*'

sternly responded the parson, who, be¬
ing of a family renowned in New Eng¬
land for no way mincing matters, some¬
times verged upon profanity himself,
though unawares. Josh threw down
his hoe in despair.
"O Lord!" said he, "there it goen

opain. 1 swear! the d-d doge take
it! If I don't keep u goin'. O Pardon
Pritchnrd. what shall I dew? It swears
of itself. 1 am clean beat trying to head
it off. con-no! no! I mean confuse
it all! I'm such an old hand at the
wheel, sir!"

Luckily for Josh, the parson's risihlcs
were hardly Letter in hand than his
own profanity, and it took him now a
long lime to pick up his cane, which lu¬
ll.id dropped in the currant Lushes
while Josh stood among the cornhills
wiping the sweat off bis brow, in an

abject state of penitence and humility:
and as the parson emerged like a full
moon from the leafy currants, he felt
more charitably disposed toward Josh
than he hud done before.

"It is a very bad thing. Mr. Crane."
he said: ..'n scniuiali/.es the ehlirch
member and I think you should take
measures to break up the habit."
.'What upon arth shall do. sir'.'"

piteously asked Josh. " it is the d.dest
plague! oh! 1 swan to man I've done it
agin!"
And here, with a iong howl. Josh

threw himself down in the weeds and
kicked out like a half-broken colt, wish¬
ing in his soul the earth would hide
him, and trying to feel as bad us he
ought to, for his honest conscience
sturdily refused to convict htm in this
mutter, faithful us it was in less sound¬
ing sins.

1 grieve to say that Parson Pitcher
got behind an apple tree, and there.
cried, perhaps! for lie WttS wiping his
eyes und shaking all over when he
walked off. und Josh, getting up con¬

siderably in a .state of itiist. if not ushes
and suck-cloth, looked sheepishly ubout
for his reprover, but he was gone.
Nevertheless, lie puid another visit to

Josh the next week, and found hir.i in
u hopeful state.

.. I've hit on't now. Parson Pitcher!"
said he, we. without waiting for a more

usual salutation. "Miss Eunice she
helped me. she's a master cretlir for in¬
vention I s- sugar! there! thut's it!
When I'm a goin' to speak quick. I
vateh up something else that's got the
panic letter on the bows, and I l<dl yew!
it goes!- "reise it's soinotliin'. Halloa!
I see them d dipper sheep ill my corn.

Hit aout! git aout! you d dandeloins!
git aout!"- here he scrambled away
after the stray sheep, just intime for
.he parson, who had quieted his fuee
and walked in to see Mrs. Crane, when
losji came back, dripping and exclaim¬
ing, "Peppcrgrnss! them is the d.
drowndedest sheep I ever see!"
This new spell of ".Miss Eunice's," us

losli always called his wife, worked
well while it was new: but the unruly
tongue relapsed, and meek Mrs. Crane
had grown to look upon it as she would
upon a wooden leg, had that been
Josh's infirmity with pity and regret,
the purest result of a charity which
"endnreth long and hopetil all things."
eminently her ruling- trait.
Everything else went on prosperously:

the farm paid well, and Josh laid up
money, but never for himself. They
hud no children, a sore disappoint incut
to both their kindly henrts. hut all the
poor anil orphan little ones in the town
seemed to have a special claim on their
cure unit help: nobody ever went away
hungry from Josh's door, or UUCOnsolcd
from Miss Eunice's "keeping-room;'
everybody loved them both, and in time
people forgot that Josh swore: but he
never did: and a keen pain dlscomfltted
him whenever he saw a child look up
astonished at his oath.
He had been married about ten years

when Miss Eunice begun to show higns
of failing health: she ivus after the
Yankee custom, somewhat older than
her husband, nndof too delicate a make
to endure the hard life the Connecticut
farmers must or do lead. She was pro¬
nounced by the Pluiniield doctor to
have successively "a spine in the back."
a "risingof the lungs," and a "gitterul
complaint of the lights" (was it eatarr-
hal'.'i. Duly she was blistered, plast¬
ered an<l fomented, dosed with Hrand-
retll'S pills, innllen root in cider, tansy.
burdock, bitter-sweet, catnip and bone-
set tens; dried rattlcsnako's flesh, and

the powaer or a reo squirrel slmt Into u
retl hot oven living', baked until powder-
nblc, and then put through that process
in a mortar, and administered fasting.
Dearly beloved, I am not improvising.

All these, and sundry other ami filthier
medicaments, which 1 refrain from
mentioning, did once, perhaps tlo still,
abound in the islands of this Yankee-
dorn, und slay their thousands yearly,
as with the jaw-bone of un ass.

At length Uncle Josh tackled up
Poker, the old horse, und set out- for
Sunbury where there lived a doctor <>f
some eminence, an«! returned in tri¬
umph with Dr. Sawyer following in his
OW II gig.

Mi-- Eunice was carefully examined
l>.,- the physician, a pompous butkiudly
man. who s:i\v at once there was no

hope and no help for his IIuttering and
panting patient.
One morning a sudden pang awoke

her, and her st;:rt roused ,l0sh; he lifted
heron the pillow, where the red morn¬
ing light showed her gasping and gray
with death: he turned all cold.

L,(Jood-by, Josh!" said her tender
voice, fainting as it spoke, and,with one

upward rapturous look of the soft brown
eyes, they closed forever and her head
fell buck on Josh's shoulder, dead.
There the neighbor,who "did chores"

for her of lute, found the two when she
came in. The moment that Mrs. Casey
lifted his wife from his arm. ami laid
her patient, peaceful face back on its
pillow, .losh Hung himself down beside
her, and cried aloud with the passion
und carelessness of a child. Nobody
could rouse him, nobody could move
him. till Parson Pitcher came in, and,
taking bis bund, raised and led him into
the kceping-rooin. There .Josh brushed
off the mist before his drenched eyes
with the back of his rough band, and
looked straight at Parson Pitcher.
"Oh Lord! she's dead," said he.as if he

alone of all the world knew it.
"Yes. my son. she is dead," solemnly

replied tlie parson. "It is the will of
(Jod and you must be content."

"I cau't! 1 can't! I ain't a going to."
bobbed .losh."'ta'n't no use tulkin', if
I'd only 'xpected somethin". it's that-
doctor! Oh, Lord! I've swore, and Miss
Eunice is dead! oh gracious goody!
what be I a goin' to do? oil dear, oh
dear! oh Miss Eunice!*1
Parson Pitcher could not even smile

the poor fellow's grief was too deep
W hat could he think of to console him
but that deepest - emu fort to the be¬
reaved, b*r ut'lVr stele.' "Mv dear
friend, be comforted! Eunice Is with
the blessed iu heaven!"

"I know it! I know it! she ul lei's was
nigh about lit to get there wit!.t
ilyin*. 0 Lordy! she's gone to heaven
smi lin'n t."
No there wus no consoling Uncle

Josh; thai touch of nature -bowed it.
He was alone. ;:i tl refused to be com¬
forted: so Parson Pitcher iiiiule u ferv¬
ent prayer for the living, that un¬
awares merged into thanksgiving for
the dead, and went bis way.sorrowfully
convinced that his holy office had in it
no supernatural power or aid. and that
some t hing.-- are tooth ep ami too mighty
for man.

After this Josh retired to his own
bouse, and. according to Mrs. Casey's
story, neither slept nor ale: but this
was somewhat apocryphal, und three
days after the funeral. Parson Pitcher,
betaking himself to the Crane farm,
found Uncle Josh whittling out u set of
clothes-pegs on bis door-stop, imt loolc-
ing very dow ncast and miserable.
"Good morning, Mr. Crane," said the

good divine.
"Mornin', Parson Pitcher, hev' a

cheer!"
The parson sai down on the IkmicIi of

tin.'stoop, and wisi fully surveyed .losh.
wondering how best to introduce the
subject of his loss: but the refractory
widower . gave no sign, and at length
i he pa r-< hi spoke.

"I hope von begin to be resigned to
the will or Providence, my dear Mr.
Crane'.'"

"No, I don't a speck!" honestly re¬
torted .losh.
Parson Pitcher was shocked.
..| hoped tu lind you in u better

frame." said lie.
"I can't help it!" exclaimed .losh.

Hinging down n finished peg emphatic¬
ally. "I a'u'i resigned! 1 want Miss
Eunice. I a'n't wfllin1 to have her dead.
1 can'* and I a'n't. and that's the whole
on't! and I'd a - sight rut her.oh
goody! I've swore again. Lord-o-iuussy;
ii she a'n't here to look at inc when I
do. and I'm goin* straight to the d-.
Ob bind! there it, goes! oh dear soul,
can't a feller slop himself nohow?"
And wilh that Josh burst into Ii pas¬

sion of tear.-, und tied pusl Parson Pitch¬
er into the barn, from whence he.
emerged no more till the minister's
stops were heard crunching on the
.Travel path toward the gate, when
losh, persistent as Galileo, thrust his
head out of the barn window, and re¬

peated iua louder and more strenuous
key. *"l a'n't willin1. Parson Pitcher."

II.
There was in the village of Phi in Held

a certain Miss Kanncy, the greatest
vixen in those parts, and of course an
. id maid. Her temper und tongue bad
kept off suitors in youth, and had no-
wisc softened since. Her name was
Sarah, familiarized into Sally, und she
grew up lo middle age. that pleasant,
kindly title being sadly out of keeping
with her nature, everybody called her
Sail. Pan., ami the third generation
scarce knew she had another name.

Any uproar in the village always be¬
gan with Sail Ran, and woo be to the
unlucky boy who pilfered an apple un¬
der the overhanging trees of Miss Ran-
ney's orchard by the road, or tilted the
well-sweep of her stony-curbed well to
gel a drink; Sail was down upon the of¬
fender like a hall-storm, and cuffs und
shrieks mingled in the wild chorus with
her shrill scolding, to the awe ami con¬
sternation of every child within half a

mile.
Judge, then, of Parson Pitcher's

amazement when, little more than a

year after Miss Eunice's death. Josh
w as ushered into Iiis study OtlO evening,
und after stroking a new stove-pipe hat
for a long time, at length he said he
had "come to tDeuk about, beiu' uub-

ItshciL" The parson drew along' breath,
partly for the mutability of man, partly
for wonder.
"Whom are you going to marry, Mr.

Crane?'' said he, after a pause.
Another man might have softened the

style of his wife to he -not Josh.
"Sail Han," said he, undauntedly.
Parson Pitcher arose from his chair,and with both hands in his -pockets ad-

vanccd upon Josh like horse and foot
together; but he stood his ground.
"What, in the name of common senso

.and decency do you mean by marrying
that woman, Joshu-way Crune?" thun¬
dered the parson.
"Well, ef you'll set down. Parson

Pitcher, I'll tell ye the* rights on't; you
see I'm dreadfully pestered with this
here swearin' way I've- gut: 1 kinder
thought it'd wear oft if Miss Eunice
kep' a looking at me, but she's died".
here Josh interpolated a great blubber¬
ing sob."and I'm gettin' so d..bad!
there! you see. parson. I do swear dread¬
ful; and 1 n'n't no more resigned to bet
dyin' than I used to be, and I can't stun'
it. so 1 set tigeringon it out.and I guess
I've lived too easy, han't had enough'dictions and trials: so I concluded I
bed oughter to put myself to the wind-
'urd of some squalls so as to learn navi¬
gation, and 1 couldn't tell how. till sud¬
denly 1 brought to mind Sail Kan, who
is the d-and all. oh dear! I've nighabout swore agin, and 1 concluded she'd
be the nearest to a eat-o'-nine-tails I
could get to tewtor me, and then 1
rekloeted what old Cap'n Thomus used
to say when I was a boy aboard of his
whaler; 'Boys,' sez he, 'you're alters sot
to hev your way. and you've got to hev
mine, so It's pooty clear that I shall flog
you to rope-yard, or else you'll hev to
make b'lieve my way's vourn, whieh'll
mit all round." So you sue. Parson
Pitcher, 1 wun't a-goin' toput myself in
a way to quarrel wuth the Lord's will
agin, and I don't expect you to hev no
such trouble with me twice as you've
lied since Miss Eunice up on' died. 1
swan I'll give up reasonable next time,
scein' it's Snll!"
Hardly could Parson Pitcher stand

this singular creed of doctrine, or tho
shrewd and self-satisfied, yet honest,
t.vpression of face with which Josh
clenched Iiis argument. Professing him-
nelf in great haste to study, he promised
to publish as well as to muvry Josh. and.
w hen his odd parishioner was out of
hearing, indulged bnaself with a h.r.g
tit of laughter, almost inextinguishable,
ever Josh's pnt< nt t'hristiunhter.

Cireu! was the astonishment of the
whole congregation on Sunday, when
Josh's intentions wore given from the
pulpit; and strangely mixed ami hesi-
tating the congratulations be received
alter Ids marring .. which took place in
the following week. Parson Pitcher
took a curious inter st in the success of
Josh's project: an had to acknow ledge
its hcnOticial etl'eci-s rather against his
will.

Sail Rn n was ihr-be t of house-keep¬
ers, as scolds are apt to be: or is it in
n verse that the rule began'.' She kept
the farm-house ijr.akerly clean, and
every garment .." her husband's scrupu¬lously mended ami refreshed: but if'thc
smallest profanity escaped I'ncle Josh's
lips, he ditl indeed "hear thunder,"
ami, with the ascetic devotion of a

(iuyonist. lie endured every objurgatory
torrent to the end. though his soft und
kindly heart won hi now and then cringe
and quiver in the process.

It was nil for Ids good, he often said,
and by the time Sail Han had been in
Miss Km ice's place for an equal term
of years. I'ncle Josh had become so

mild-spoken. s<> kind, so meek, that
surely his dead \\ ifo must have rejoiced
over it in heaven, even OS his brethren
did on earth.
And now enmc the crowning honor of

his life. I'ncle Josh was made a deacon.
Sail celebrated the event by a new black
silk frock-, and asked Parson Pitcher
home to tea. us is the groat glory of a
New England housekeeper. Pies, pre¬
serves, cake, biscuit, bread, short-cake,
cheese, honey, fruit, and cream were
pressed, and pressed again, upon the
unlucky parson till he was quite in the
condition of dairies Lamb and the om¬
nibus, gladly suw the signal of retreat
from.tho table, he withdrawing himself
to the beuch on the stoop, to breath-,
the odorous June air, and -talk over
matters and things with Deacon Josh,
while ""Mrs. Crane cleared ofT."
Long and piously tlic two worthies

talked.und at lengthenmen brief pause,
broken by Josh.

"Well. Parson Pitcher, that "arc
ealkerhition of mine about Sail did
come out nigh outer right, didn't it".'"

"Yes, indeed, my good friend!'' re¬
turned the parson: "the trial she has
been to you has been really blessed, am:
shows most strikingly the useof discip¬
line in this life."

"Yes." said Josh, "if Miss Phinice had
lived. 1 don't know but what I should 'a
been a swearin' man to this day; bill
Sail, she's rated it out of inc. and I'm
gettin' real resigned, too."
The meek complacency of the confes

sion still gleamed in I'ncle Josh'-, eyes
ns he w ent in to prayers, hut Sail Ban
looked redder than the crimson peonies
on her posy-lied.

Par-o:i Pitcher made an excellent
prayer, particularly descanting oil the
use of 1 rials: und w hen he came to an
end and rose to say good-night. Mrs.
Crane had vanished, so he had to gc
home without talcing leave of her.
Strange to say, during the following
year a rumor crept through the village
that "Mrs. Deacon Crane" hud not been
heard to scold once for mouths; that
she even held her tongue under provo¬
cation: the lust fact, being immedi¬
ately put to test by a few evil-
minded and Investigating boys, who
proceeded to pull her fennel bushes
through the pickets, and nip the
yellow heads, receiving for their auda¬
cious thieving no more than a mild rc
quest not to "do that," which actually
.shamed them into apologizing.
With this confirmation, even Parson

Pitcher began t,o be credulous of report,
and sent directly for Deacon Crane tc
visit him.
"How's your Wife, deacon'.'" said the

parson, ns soon as Josh was fairly
seated in t lie st udy.

"Well, Parson Pitcher, she's most «'ii

snrtainly changed. I don't believe she's

got riled more'n once, or gin it to mc
once, for six months."
"Very singular!" said l'urson Pitcher,

"I am glad for both of you; but what
seems to have wrought upon her?"

"Well!" said Uncle Josh, with a deal
glitter in his eye, "I expect she must 'a
ben to the winder that nightyon'n I sot
tnlkin1 on the stoop about 'dictions und
her; for next day 1 stumbled und spilt u
lot o* new milk on the kitchen door,
that allere riled her; so 1 began to say.'Oh, dear. I'm sorry Sail!" when slu
ups right away, and sea, sez she."You
han't no need to beskeered. .losh Crnne|
you've done with 'dictions in this
world; I shan't never scold you no more
1 ain't a goin' to bo made ;i pack-horse
to carry my husband to heaven!' and
she never said no more to me, nor I tt
her, but. she's ben nigh about as pretty
behaved as Miss Eunice ever since, nur.
I hope I shan't take toswenrin'. I guess
1 shunt, but do feel kinder crawlyabout being resigned."
However, Uncle .losh's troubles wer*

over. Sail Run dropped her mine foi
"Aunt Sally." and lintilly joined tin
church, und was as good in her streun
uns way as her husband in his meek ness
for there are "diversities of gits;" anc
when the Plainficld bell, on that au¬
tumn day, tolled a long series of eight]strokes, and Deacon Crane was rathercc
to his vest in the daisy sprinkled bury-ing-ynrd beside Miss Eunice, tie youngminister who succeeded Parson Pltchci
had almost as hard a tusk to console
Aunt Sally as his predecessor lud to in¬
stil resignation, on alike occaiion, intc
Uncle Josh.

DINING A THOUSAND YLAR« AGO.
Tin» I noil of the Anclu.VnTdii Men of

Wealth «a« Srrvnl In AlMtlliUliee.
A thousand years ago. wbcn.lhe din¬

ner was ready to be served, the first
thing brought Into the grout lull was a
table. Movable trestles were brought,
on which were placed boards' and all
wer»- carried away again at lie close of
the meal. I'pon this was laid he table¬
cloth. There is an old Latin riddle of
the Eighth century, in which the table
says; ..! feed people with mlny Kinds
of food, first. I am qua(tripled, itlid
adorned with handsome clotting: then
I am robbed of my apparel aril lose my
legs also."
The food of the Anglo-

I largely bread. Tlie bread w
round, lint cukes, which th
lion of the cook marked w

to preserve tliem from the i
lire. Mii1:. hut tor and ehee
beaten. The principal incut
us the acorns of tin* oak forfsts. which
then covered a large part .{ England,
supported numerous drove! of swim-.
Our Anglo-Savon forcfathoi were not
only hearty eaters, but ulsoleep drink¬
ers.
The drinking horns wcrcjl llrst lit¬

erally bone-, and so uiuftt,be inline-
dhitety emptied when Lie I: inter,
w hen tlie primitive horn b|l been
placed by a glass cup. it
tradition of its rude prode |-shape, so that it. too

inptled at a draft. Each

ixon v~a*
baked in
supersui-
h a on »ss,
ils of i he
were a Isi >

vas hm a

et.lined a

lid to
liest was

licit: as f.ir
when

furnished with tispoon, wife his Unit
he always carried in Ills
forks, who dreamed of thej
t urc bud given man tec llgers'.' Hut
von will.see why u servun; idtil U basin
of water and a towel nbvjys presented
himself to each guest be'O'e dinner was
served and after it was eijled.

Roasted meat was serj-el on the spit
or rod on which it. was coked, and the
guest cut or tore ofF apiece to suit
himself. Roiled meat \e- laid on the
cakes of bread, or lajr. on thick
slices of bread cnllee "trenchers,"
from n Norman word inching "to cut,
as these were to earvethe meat tin.
thus preserving the talc cloth from
tlie knife. At fir.-t tie trencher was
eaten or thrown upon le stone floor
for the dogs w ho crouehl at their mas¬
ter's feet. At a later din it was put in
n lasket and given toll he poor who
gathered at the manor pie.
During tlie latter parti f the Middle

Age-, the inosi conspitpns object on
the table was the suite*1 nr. This was
generally of silver, in.be form of
ship. It was placed In »c center of the
long table at. which he household
gathered, my lord and Hy. their familyand guests, being at onlcnd ami th
retainers and servants the other,
one's position in regardto the salt was
a test of rank the gcilc folks silting"above the salt" -nndthe yeomanrybelow it.

In the houses of tl great nobles
dinner was served w)i much cere¬
mony. At the hour uitntely proces¬sion entered the ball, jirst came sev¬
eral musicians, foilowc by the stew¬
ard bearing his rod of Hice, and then
came a long line of Krauts carryingdifferent dishes.
Some idea of the varhr and profusion

may lie gained from thorovision made
by King Henry III. for b household at
Christmas, 1254. This »I tided 31 oxen,
100 pigs. 350 fowls, -ill hies, 50 rabbit

*.t pheasants. Ml partridgt is woodcock,
"'.iplovcrs and'1.000 eggi Many of out
favorite dishes have descjded from thMiddle Ages. Macarooj have seen
as dessert since the da) of Chaucer.
Our favorite, winter brikfast. gridecake, has come down Ins from t'na
faraway Rritons of Was, while the
boys have lunched ou gijerbread ami
girls on pickles and jelfs since i!,-
time of Edward II.. moreIan 500 year1ago..America ti Analyst.

"Thut. fellow who brou* that S1.00C
painting is just beginnt] to make .

collection," said the art dtier.
"How do you know,' asjd his clerk.
"Because he talkerl aboaiand paint¬ings.".-Pittsbnrgh Disput«

Not in Iii« IK'u'.

Claggett.-You are a bigible-Lodierl
man to be begging on the M et.-.

Dusty Rhodes I know; but w<
can't all be in on this Panui business.
-Puck.

_

On« <;<m«I Turn Deserves lot her.
Husband Put I don't \vt to pillchewing tobacco.
Wife.1 gave tip my weeufor you.

and I think you may do thiaunc for
me.-- Kate Pi -Mi, U'a- r'.o

CITY DIRECTORY.

Of the Principal Business
Houses of Roanoke.

The following is published dally foi
the benefit, of strangerB r.nd the publit
gonorally. It includes all trados and
professions and cannot fail to profs of
intorost to all who intend transactingbusiness In Roanoke:

AROHITKCTS.NOLAND & DB BAUSSUHB, Archl-ectt, »».conic Temple.Wit. L. HEID, Masonic Tcmplo.
ATTORNEYR-AT-LAW.McHUGU & BAKER, Room S09 Terry BiUJlrg

nUOXB, SHOES, TRUNKS. ETC.1. BACUKAUU, 54 Salem aye.

BU1LDER8 AND CONTRACTORS.P. J. AMWKQ 'Terry Betiding.yjiANK 11. MAY. Hoom V.O Terry Building.
BUSINESS COI.I.F.UE,

NAT. BUS. COLLEGE, 3rd utc. <fc Honry ft.
CANDY, MAN'FR, FANCY CAKE BAKUMA ICE CKEAM FURNISHER.
CATOUNI'S, t30 Salen> are.

CLOTHIER, TAILOR AND UATTBB,JUS. COHN (B. M. DawtOL, Manager), 44 Sal«Mare.

CORNICE8, SLATE AND TIN EOOVIKtt.TUB ltOAKOKK ROOFING AND METAL CUB-N1CB COMPANY, Room 703, Terry Building.
COURT STENOGRAPHER.

CBAS. E. GRAVES, office room U00 Terr7 BldR.
FUNERAL DIRECTOR.

G.W. SISLBR, 407 Second et. n. e. (cofflna, catketa, robes, &c.), Tel. 11».

FURNITURE, CARPETS, ETC.
UUFFBR & BTONB, 10 Salem ave. b. e.

GROCERS.
F. B. WALKER, Campbell 6t., 1 door east ot J*t-ferson.

HARDWARE, 1THOLE8ALB AND RS«TAIL.
BRUWN <k JOHNSTON, 11 Jefferson itrett.Telephone 45.

HAY, GRAIN, Sic,
DANIEL A UULLADAY, 14 Birk, rear F. U.

LIQUOR DEALERS.
Ol'PENUBIM & CU.'S EXCHANGE, cor Conmereo and Campbell streets.
LUMBER, LATHS AM) 8HÜNQLRH.W. B. Claiie A Co., office 10fi Hci r? itrett.Times' building, F. O. bo?. 188. Kvsrytfc'.r.Jithr.t goes Into a bnllc'.tg at mill prices. By tblcar ot.d only.

MERCHANT TAILORS.
lewis, t.meb Bntldii<c.

PAWNnitUHKUg.
8. SYBURG, 31) Ral'.road ave., s.o.

PHOTOGRAPHS.
ROANOKE PHOTOGRAPHIC BTUDIO, No.Shlem avenue.
B.. V. LiNBBACK ucceteor to Ectsler, i3 SalraaTenne.

PLUMBING, OAS-FITTING, »C.
ROANOKE SANITARY 1'LUMBING CO., Mc.10 South Jefferson Street.

PRACTICAL HORSESHOEB.
M. HALEY (treats a'.l diseases of horsea* leil>.Fourth ave., between Jefferson and Henry tu.

REAL ESTATE.
SIMMONS A T1N8LBY, IU> Jefferson Mi.

RENTAL AGENTS.
M. H. O'MOHUNDRO, 4 9. Jefferson street.
BOAYENOER AND GARBAGB WOH«
FRYOR WOODSON, 233 Fourth ave. n. w.

SEWING MACHINES.
NEW HOMB. J. A. CAMPBELL. Agent, Brl
. Henry etreet.

6HOEMAKEBS.
D. HOROAN, the Shoemaker. Mokes and re¬pairs all kinds ot boot? and shoes at 104 Nelsosstreet, opposite market house. Satisfactioxguaranteed.

STEAM LAUNDRIES.
DIXIE, Franklin and Second em., tel. 181.
STENOGRAPHERS & TYPEWRITERS'.C. M. HOGSBTT, room 19 Masonic Tomple.

TRANSFER COMPANIES.
ROANOKE TRANSFER COMPANY, PackageRoom, 8 Booth Jefferson St.. tel. 111).

CITY MARKET.

CHOICE MEATS.
BREADY (keeps the oeet).stall 6, Market Hone*,L". B. < 'att, stall No. l (saueago a specialty).I. W. HOGAN, Stall 3.
THOHAB NELSON, stall No. .W. N BALE, stall No. 16.
CURED HAMS, BEEF, LARD, »e.B. J. KBMF (specialty beef tongocs), stall 14.

FREBH FISH, OYBTEStS AND 1'RODCCK,
B. B. ODBLL BROS., City Market.
DRESSED FOWLS, VEGETABLES, Ac.B. J. AKBRB, City Market.

J. W. BIMCOB, City Market.
PRODUCE, FISH AND OVHTEHH.EUDSON & DEAL, ,19 Balem avonae n. e,(wholesale and retail).
ROANOKE DRESSED RRBV CO.H. RBNBCH, BUU No. 8.

ROANOKE
STEAM DYE WORKS.
All kinds of ladies' and

gents' clothing cleaned and
lyed. jTtCat^Gloss removed from
gentlemen's clothes by the
Devon process. 'Phone 229.4
(04 CampheM Street.
Tete- IDey - 'oxi.

PBOPRIVTOK. janHtff1

L
LI l U

Wocsrry tho lame-. k in the
State. We soll oh . -'. nd us reorders or ask for quotaü' n

yams Bros. & Paynesi
livnchburg. /a. ami >. V'a. 1"

ill ly
10

o..;:.lexer's.


